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with cartridges, a pistol, and two hand-grenades. He laid
them all on a bench and carefully poured some paraffin int<$
a dish.
" Where's all that come from ? " Dunia indicated the
weapons with her eyebrows.
" They're mine ; I brought them back from the front."
" Then where did you have them buried ? "
" No matter where ;   they've been well looked after/'
" Well, you're fond of keeping things to yourself, I must
say. . . . You didn't say a word about it. Hiding things
even from your wife? "
With a forcedly carefree smile, obviously hesitating,
Mishka said:
" And why should I have told you, Dunia ? This isn't a
woman's business. Let that property lie ; it's not in the
way in the house, girl."
" But what have you brought it into the house for
You're a law-abiding cossack now, you know all ... And
won't you have to answer for it to the law ? "
Mishka's face set hard, and he said:
" You're a fool! When Kirill Gromov brings back
weapons that's a danger to the Soviet regime ; but when I
bring them back it'll only be gain to the Soviet regime.
D'you understand ? Who will I have to answer to ? You're
babbling God knows what; go to bed and sleep."
He had made what in his opinion was the only sound
deduction: if Whites were coming back with weapons,
then he had got to be on his guard. He diligently cleaned
the rifle and pistol, and next morning, as soon as it was light
he went off. on foot to Vieshenska.
As Dunia put victuals into his haversack she exclaimed
bitterly and angrily:
" You're* always keeping something from me 1 Do at
least say how long you're going for and why you're going.
What the devil d'you call this life ? He just gets ready to
go, and you can't 'get a word out of him! Are you my
husband or a button on my shirt ? ''
" I'm going to Vieshenska, to the Military Commission;
What else do you want me to tell you ? You'll know
everything when I return."
Holding his haversack against his side, Mishka dropped